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U.S.  ANTARCTIC  EXPEDITION  OFF  FOR 

ur  a n'o  Oil  ni/r u SLED  dogs.. .year's  supply  of  slow-burning  camel 
EH  Vl  0 OUII  VET  cigarettes  accompany  admiral  byrd  to  antarctic 


IF  YOU  WERE  LEAVING  TODAY  to  live  for  a whole 
year  on  the  barren  ice  of  the  Antarctic,  and  if 
right  now  you  had  to  choose  the  one  brand  of 
cigarette  you  would  smoke  through  those  months 
—you'd  make  sure  you  picked  the  right  brand. 
The  men  on  the  Antarctic  expedition  were  in  a 
situation  like  that.  The  picture  above  shows  what 
happened:  The  expedition  took  Camels!  Rear 
Admiral  Richard  E.  Byrd  explained:  "Slow-burn- 
ing Camels  are  a great  favorite  with  us.  You  can 
be  sure  we  have  plenty.”  You,  yourself,  may  never 
go  near  the  South  Pole,  but  the  right  cigarette  is 
important  to  you,  too.  Camels  give  you  extra 
mildness,  extra  coolness,  extra  flavor— plus  extra 
smoking  in  every  pack.  (See  below.) 


"MORE  PLEASURE  PER  PUFF.. .MORE  PUFFS  PER  PACK"... 

That’s  how  these  three  members  of  the  U.  S.  Antarctic  expedition  tell 
of  the  advantages  of  slow-burning  Camels.  Richard  Moulton,  senior 
dog-driver  (center),  says:  "Slow  burning  is  my  measure  of  a milder, 
cooler,  more  flavorful  smoke.  I’d  sledge  a mile  for  a Camel.”  Nothing 
destroys  a cigarette’s  delicate  elements  of  flavor  and  fragrance  like 
excess  heat.  Cigarettes  that  burn  fast  also  burn  hot.  Camels  are 
slower-burning... milder,  mellower,  and— naturally— cooler!  Camels 
give  you  more  pleasure  per  puff. ..and  more  puffs  per  pack  (see  right). 

P A IUI E I C F0R  MILDNESS-C00lNESS-AND  flavor 

bnlvl  ELO  -slow-burning  costlier  tobaccos 


In  recent  laboratory  tests,  CAMELS  burned 
25%  slower  than  the  average  of  the  15  other 
of  the  largest-selling  brands  tested  — slower 
than  any  of  them. 
That  means,  on  the 
average,  a smoking 
plus  equal  to 

5 EXTRA 
SMOKES 
PER 
PACK! 

Copyright,  1040,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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# IT’S  HERE  AGAIN 

That  perennial  high  spot  of  springtime  when  Lehigh 
bursts  the  monastic  bonds  of  a drear  and  one-sexed  life 
is  with  us  again.  You  don’t  have  to  see  the  Junior  class 
prom  posters  touting  the  merits  of  the  T,  Dorsey  gang 
to  know  that  it's  houseparty  time. 

The  birds  are  coming  back  from  the  Southland,  the 
trees  will  bust  out  into  bloom  anyday  now,  even  the  profs 
get  a little  misty  eyed  and  reminiscent,  and  the  rest  of 
us  are  still  waiting  for  a reply  from  our  home-sent  S.O.S. 
for  a houseparty  check. 

Houseparty  issue  calls  for  something  special  so  that 
explains  the  galaxy  of  gals,  the  bevy  of  beauties,  the  con- 
stellation of  charm,  or  whatever  trite  phrase  you  want  to 
use  to  describe  the  centerspread  covered  all  over  with 
the  smiling  countenances  of  lovely  ladies.  Each  and  every 
one  a bona  fide,  genuine  Lehigh  houseparty  date. 

We  sent  the  office  boy  out  to  seek  out  about  ten  good 
looking  babes  which  we  could  use  to  demonstrate  Lehigh’s 
taste  in  femininity.  He  came  back  two  days  later,  un- 
shaven, gaunt  and  haggard,  but  in  his  hand  were  clutched 
the  photographs  now  doing  a beautiful  job  on  the  center 
sheets.  To  get  'em  he  had  examined  a hundred  and  eighty- 
two  portraits  and  had  made  a hundred  and  seventy  ex- 
cuses. So  he  swears. 

# THE  GAL  ON  THE  COVER 

The  wistful  eyed  girl  on  the  cover  who  should  make 
your  heart  beat  a little  faster  when  you  look  at  her  — try 
it  and  see — remains  a girl  without  a name.  Her  lesser  half 
refuses  to  talk  except  to  say  "It’s  mine.  It’s  all  mine. 
All  mine.”  We  can't  say  that  we  blame  him. 

However,  to  benefit  the  guy  who  actually  buys  the 
Review  and  doesn't  read  the  other  guy’s  copy,  here  is  an 
extra  special  offer.  Send  the  covers  of  the  last  ten  Reviews 
and  fifty  cents  to  cover  the  cost  of  handling  and  mailing 
and  we  will  send  you  postpaid  her  name,  address,  tele- 
phone number,  and  a handsome  reproduction  of  the  cover 
picture  without  advertising,  suitable  for  framing. 


• CIVIL  WAR 

We  viewed  without  particular  alarm  and  with  con- 
siderable amusement  the  Binder-Watkins-O’Hara  feud 
on  the  editorial  pages  of  the  Brown  and  White.  To  think 
that  those  three  sterling  journalists,  all  bulwarks  of  the 
Lehigh  press,  should  disagree  — and  in  print  too.  Without 
being  asked  we  are  going  to  mediate  matters. 

To  Jim  Binder:  We  like  to  hear  you  knock  Moravian. 
But  please  be  more  subtle.  The  girls  dislike  having  their 
college  called  a grammar  school  when  it  is  every  bit  as 
good  as  a high  school. 

To  Wally  Watkins:  You  are  a living  example  that 
chivalry  is  not  yet  dead,  but  dying.  Your  stirring  defense 
of  Moravian  and  its  womanhood  was  magnificent.  Just 
because  you  go  with  Moravian  girls  all  the  time  and  be- 
cause you  spend  more  time  over  there  than  over  here 
and  because  Binder  tweaked  your  figurative  nose  a little 
while  back  is  no  reason  to  say  that  you  are  prejudiced. 

To  Jack  O’Hara:  We  liked  your  comment.  Anytime 
you  want  to,  come  around  to  the  Review  office  and  work 
for  a good  publication. 

• EXPOSE 

Dr.  Harry  Osborn,  ex-instructor  in  chemistry  here  at 
Lehigh,  came  through  with  an  amusing  article  on  chaper- 
oning and  its  problems.  A popular  and  much-sought-after 
chaperone,  himself,  we  knew  he’d  be  able  to  give  us  the 
low  down  on  the  racket. 

After  all,  chaperones  at  a houseparty  are  in  an  enviable 
position.  A perfect  weekend  is  furnished  them  and  all 
they  have  to  do  is  stay  sober,  keep  smiling,  suggest  rem- 
edies for  "sick  headaches”,  round  up  missing  escorts  for 
weeping  females,  see  that  the  house  isn’t  completely 
razed,  keep  the  boys  out  of  the  dorms,  furnish  advice, 
stay  up  all  night,  and  pretend  to  enjoy  it.  It’s  a setup. 

• POLLS  AND  POLITICS 

Elections  always  present  a problem.  This  year  there 
seems  to  be  an  abundance  of  solutions  to  the  problem. 
Interfraternity  Council  thought  that  a primary  election 
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amongst  fraternities  might  make  Lehigh  safe  for  the 
fratres.  The  choice  of  the  word  “primary”  was  unfortun- 
ate. They  could  have  called  it  almost  anything  except 
that  and  gotten  away  with  it  Survey,  poll,  concensus, 
ali  would  have  sounded  okay,  but  “primary"  elections  at 
Lehigh?  Why,  that's  just  like  politics  and  the  blight  of 
politics  shall  never  dim  the  pristine  glory  that  is  Lehigh 

Al  Cox,  Number  One  Boy  at  this  prep  school,  presented 
through  the  august  columns  of  the  Brown  and  White 
what  evidently  is  a politician-proof  election.  It  still  is 
a little  hazy  in  our  editorial  minds  but  we  think  that 
briefly  the  plan  suggests  tearing  the  Lehigh  directory 
into  small  bits  and  placing  in  a large  hat,  stirring  well,  and 
the  names  drawn  out  of  the  hat  get  the  jobs. 

The  Review  favors  the  old  fashioned  type  of  election. 
Speeches,  cigars,  buttonhole  pins,  banners,  torchlight 
parades,  caucuses,  smokers,  bands,  advertising.  Lots  of 
advertising  As  much  as  possible  to  be  done  in  the  Review. 
Special  rates  for  Communists,  Fascists,  and  Price  Hall. 
See  our  local  agent. 


• AUTHENTIC  LETTER 

Having  no  other  means  of  conveying  this  letter  to  our 
readers  and  still  make  it  appear  legitimate,  we  are  taking 
the  liberty  of  giving  it  space  in  the  editorial  column.  It 
is  typical  of  the  refusal  of  the  Lehigh  student  to  take 
anything  seriously,  even  his  own  roommate,  who  should 
come  first  after  Cod. 


Dear  Editor 

Shocked,  surprised,  and  disgruntled  was  I when  after  rescu- 
ing my  Review  from  a guy  I squnched  plunk  into  a poem  writ- 
ten by  my  roommate,  which  you  called  Creeds,  or  some  other 
equally  objectless  name  Disgruntled  because  Walter  furnished 
only  the  intellect,  while  I furnished  one  half  the  inspiration 
Walter  also  furnished  me  with  the  inspiration  for  a poem  writ- 
ten at  the  same  time,  but  with  an  entirely  different  obiect  in 
view — Since  they  were  written  at  the  same  time,  perhaps 
they’re  both  good — 

After  the  Ball  is  Over 

"Now  look,  I know  it's  fun, 

But  all  the  same,  you’re  just  a kid. 

My  conscience  doesn’t  often  bother  me 
But — if  I did — 

I don't  care  if  you  are  alone 
The  answer  still  is  no!  ! 

I've  had  encounters  with  the  law, 

I’ve  really  got  to  go — 

Oh,  eighteen  makes  it  legal 
So  you’ve  heard  the  people  say? 

Well,  if  that's  so,  on  second  thought, 

I won’t  go  home — I’ll  stay." 

Obviously  our  minds  were  not  on  the  same  levels. 

Yours, 

J.  P.  Olwyler. 


A FAMILIAR  RING 


Click!  Click!  Click! 

‘'Hello,  operator.  Well,  it’s  about 
time.  here  were  you.  on  a vacation  ? 
If  you  have  to  wait  this  long  to  call 
a number  you  ought  to  put  the  phones 
in  a waiting  room  and  not  in  a booth. 

“What  number  do  I want?  Oh,  now 
you’re  impatient.  No,  I don’t  want 
the  romplaint  department.  Don't  get 
so  sarcastic.  I’ve  got  other  things  to 
do  besides  listening  to  complaints. 

“So  you’re  asking  me  for  the  last 
lime  what  number  I want.  hy.  is  the 
telephone  company  going  out  of  busi- 
ness? All  right!  All  right!  Gimme 
4158. 

hat  exchange  do  I want?  I’ll 
have  you  know  this  is  no  exchange, 
hut  a strictly  cash  deal. 

“What  do  you  mean  did  I drop  the 
nickel  in  the  slot.  Do  you  pay  your 
check  before  you  eat  your  meal? 
All  right,  I'll  take  a chance,  but  mama 
says  I mustn’t. 

“Hello,  is  Joan  in?  No?” 

Click!  Click!  Click! 

“Hello  operator,  I didn’t  get  my 
party.  Please  return  my  nickel.  Look 
now,  I don’t  want  any  foolishness. 
What  difference  does  it  make  whom 
I spoke  to.  I didn’t  speak  to  Joan. 

“What  do  you  mean  you  can’t  help 
it!  Give  me  the  chief.  Hello  Chief. 
I just  called  Joan,  and  she  wasn't 
home,  but  the  operator  won't  return 
my  nickel. 

“She’s  not  supposed  to  if  I get  the 
number?  Is  that  so?  \^ell  I’m  going 
to  demand  an  investigation.  I'm  a tax- 
payer.” 

Bang! 

“Say,  Joe,  have  you  got  another  one 
of  these  slugs?  I’ve  got  to  make  an- 
other call.” 


HER  HERO  RATED 
ZERO  IN  THE 
ART  OF  LOVEI  j 


WHAT  CAUSED  THE  FIGHT?  His 

pipe!  Bud  said  it  tasted  fine,  but 
Sue  swore  it  stank  out  loud.  A fine 
way  for  sweethearts  to  talk!  Some- 
one better  find  him  a milder  tobacco. 


around  lid 


/V&u/f  ML 

CELLOPHANE 


TAPE 


seals  flavor  in  . . . 
brings  you  tobacco 
100%  factory-fresh  1 


IT  SMOKES  AS  SWEET  AS  IT  SMELLS 


HEARTS  ENTWINED  once  again! 
Sue  has  said  "yes”  to  Bud  and  \us 
pipe  since  he  switched  to  Sir  Wal- 
ter Raleigh,  that  milder  blend  ot 
hurleys  with  the  gr-r-and  aroma. 


TUNE  IN— Sir  Waller  Raleigh  ‘‘Dog  House.”  Every 

Tuesday  night,  SBC  Red  Network. 


• t.  * •** 

’tl  ****** 5 
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AT  the  window  in  the  snapshot,  at  the  upper 
left,  the  Senior  is  prepared  for  the  change- 
able spring  weather  in  his  raglan  camel’s  hair 
top  coat. 

The  young  man  showing  off  his  dance  tickets  is 
wearing  a three-buttoned  grey  flannel  suit,  a 
white  broadcloth  shirt,  and  a solid  maroon  silk  tie. 

The  capped  individual  in  the  left  center  photo 
is  prepared  for  any  weather.  Underneath  his  knee- 
length  trench  coat,  he  is  wearing  a single-breasted 
brown  herring-bone  jacket  with  solid  tan  flannel 
trousers. 

The  undergraduate  standing  on  the  steps  is 
wearing  a sandy  rust  tweed  suit  with  a short- 
sleeved  tan  wool  sweater. 

For  general  use,  the  two  freshmen  to  our  right 
find  their  brown  and  black  corduroy  half  length 
coats  ideal  for  spring  wear.  It  supplies  the 
warmth  of  a top  coat  and  the  freedom  of  a jacket. 


35m 
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The  Nine  O Cl  oc  kClub 

125  EAST  54TH  STREET 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


The  Smart  New  Rendezvous 

Opens  nightly  at  7 P.  M. 

(EXCEPT  SUNDAY) 

Serving  a table  D’HOTE  dinner  for  SI. 50 

REGARDLESS  OF  WHAT  YOU  ORDER 
OUR  CHARGE  IS  ONLY  60t  PER  DRINK 

NO  COVER  or  MINIMUM 


CONTINUOUS  MUSIC 


Under  personal 
direction  of 
FRED  ARMOUR 
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THE  CLASS  OF 

1941 

presents 

the 

Junior  Prom 


Friday,  the 
o f A p r i I f 
Ten  until 
At 

Empire  B a 


nineteenth 
r o m 
Three 

I r o o m 
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X^OMMlj 

And  His  Orchestra 

Featuring 

JO  STAFFORD 

and 

FRANK  SINATRA 


Subscription: 

Four-forty  for  Couples 
Two-twenty  for  Gentlemen 
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Miss  Cynthia  Carter, 

Wellesley  College, 

Wellesley,  Mass. 

Dearest  Cyn, 

They've  finally  decided  on  T.  Dorsey 
for  the  Junior  Prom.  Houseparty  ought 
to  be  especially  smooth  this  year.  In 
case  I didn't  tell  you  before,  the  date 
is  the  weekend  of  the  twentieth.  To 
say  that  I'm  looking  forward  to  seeing 
you,  puts  it  mildly.  Now  you've  ac- 
cepted my  pin  I'm  the  happiest  guy  on 
earth.  It  has  been  a long  time  since 
we've  been  together — ever  since  I.F. 
Ball. 

Lovingly  yours, 

Joe 

Mr.  Joseph  Jones, 

Lehigh  University, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Joe — 

Darn  it,  I seem  to  have  all  the  bad 
luck.  Looks  like  I'm  going  to  be  on 
a field  trip  inspecting  some  old  insti- 
tution or  other  on  the  twentieth.  And 
I can't  get  excused  or  anything  from 
it.  The  Dean's  awfully  strict  about 


things  like  that.  I did  so  want  to 
come  to  Houseparty,  Joe.  I wear  your 
pin  all  the  time.  I'm  so  proud  of  it 
and  what  it  means. 

Your  very  own, 

Cyn 

Miss  Gretchen  D'Arcy, 

% Club  Mirabar, 

New  York,  N.Y. 

Dearest  Glamour  Stuff, 

Forgive  me  for  dropping  out  of  your 
life  temporarily,  Luscious,  but  I've 
got  every  thing  fixed  up  again  with  the 
Old  Man  and  we  can  pick  things  up 
where  they  left  off.  I've  missed  you 
tremendously.  In  case  I forgot  to  tell 
you,  I think  your  the  hottest  little 
piece  of  merchandise  trucking  around 
the  universe.  So  how's  about  coming 
down  here  for  the  weekend  of  the 
twentieth  for  the  Spring  Binge?  If 
you  aren't  too  crocked  to  go,  Tommy 
the  Dorsey  is  going  to  sling  the  stuff 
around  for  the  prom.  Don't  forget  your 
toothbrush. 

Your  Lil  Passion  Flower, 

Joe 

Mr.  Joseph  Jones, 

Lehigh  University, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Louse — 

Well,  fancy  meeting  you  again. 

Listen  lug,  I haven't  forgiven  you  for 
that  weekend  at  Atlantic  City  yet.  Some 
crust  pulling  out  and  leaving  me  to  pay 
the  hotel  bill.  Come  to  a prom  with 
you?  I'd  rather  go  to  a Sunday  School 
picnic.  You  never  invested  a dollar 
in  a girl  yet  without  expecting  five 
back  in  merchandise.  Shuffle  on.  Cheap 
Stuff. 

Good  bye, 

Gretchen 

Miss  Margaret  Twiddlest one , 

Riverton,  New  Jersey, 

Dear  Margaret, 

You  might  think  it  strange  hearing 
from  me  this  way,  but  really  you  have 
occupied  a large  amount  of  my  thinking 
lately.  Do  you  know  I haven't  seen  you 
since  we  graduated  from  high  school? 
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I was  a great  admirer  of  your's  in 
those  days. 

I wonder  if,  for  old  times  sake  and 
perhaps  with  a view  to  the  future, 
you'd  like  to  come  up  for  our  annual 
Spring  Houseparty?  It's  on  the  weekend 
of  the  twentieth  and  Tommy  Dorsey  is 
going  to  play  for  the  Junior  Prom.  I'm 
sure  you  would  have  an  enjoyable  time. 

Your  old  friend , 

Joseph  Jones 


Mr.  Joseph  Jones, 

Lehigh  University, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Joe, 

I'm  just  thrilled  to  death.  Think 
of  little  me  coming  to  a real  honest- 
to-goodness  Lehigh  Houseparty.  And, 
Joe,  you  know  very  well  you  never  used 
to  even  look  at  me  in  high  school.  And 
I was  simply  crushed  on  you  in  those 
days  and  I still  think — well,  maybe  I 
shouldn't  say  it.  The  nineteenth  is 
only  three  days  off  so  I'll  simply  have 
to  rush  over  to  the  city  and  buy  oodles 
of  things  to  make  you  proud  of  me. 

Happily  yours, 

Margaret 

P.S. — Why  don't  you  call  me  Peg,  Silly? 


Mr.  Joseph  Jones, 

Lehigh  University, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Joe,  Darling — 

Best  news  ever!  They've  cancelled 
that  nasty  old  field  trip  and  I can 
come  to  Houseparty.  I feel  like  living 
again.  Only  two  days  to  go.  Wish  I 
could  have  told  you  sooner,  but  con- 
sidering what  you  told  me  when  you  gave 
me  your  pin  I know  you  won't  mind  the 
lack  of  notice.  We'll  have  such  fun 
being  together  again.  You  know  there 
never  could  be  another  like  you,  Joe. 

Deliriously  yours. 


u 


Mr.  Joseph  Jones, 

Lehigh  University, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Dear  Rat — 

You'll  probably  get  this  on  the 
morning  of  the  nineteenth  so  meet  me  at 
the  station  at  two.  I decided  to  ac- 
cept your  generous  offer  and  take  the 
ensuing  consequences.  Besides  the 
manager  of  the  club  suspended  me  for  a 
week  for  passing  out  on  the  floor.  It's 
the  lousy  liquor  he  sells.  Hope  you 
have  more  in  the  line  of  entertainment 
than  a hotel  room,  but  knowing  you  I 
doubt  it. 

Till  then, 

Gretchen 

Lehigh  Student 
Still  Missing 

Joseph  Jones  Believed 
To  Have  Joined 
Norwegian  Army 


Cyn 
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essions  or  an 


Gx-Gk 


aperone 
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1 » v I)r.  llarrv  Osborn 


“ In  fact  why  not  do  something  about  Saturday  classes 
in  general  and  avoid  the  trouble  at  Houseparty  time?” 
— this  coming  from  an  instructor  in  chemistry  . . . . 


HAVING  been  on  deck  for  some- 
thing like  twenty  consecutive  Le- 
high Houseparties,  starting  in 
my  sophomore  year  in  college  "Way 
Back  In  1929  AD”,  one  might  con- 
tend that  I have  been  a part  of  them — 
Man  and  Boy.  Roughly  half  of  these 
weekends  of  mazurka,  morisco,  saturn- 
alia, dissipation  and  common  ordinary 
Hell-raising  were  spent  as  a student 
and  as  a date  ducking  the  Chaperones; 
the  rest  as  an  illustrious  member  of 
the  faculty  and  wife  who  had  been 
drafted  into  service  to  see  that  all  went 
well  with  everybody’s  Nell.  One  more 
Houseparty  has  past  and  another  is 
well  on  its  way — this  my  wife  and  I 
miss,  not  having  been  a part  of  them. 
I gave  up  my  teaching  duties  at  L.  U. 
last  June  to  take  advantage  of  a more 
lucrative  ($)  position  and  look  back 
rather  longingly  to  the  many  enjoyable 
social  contacts  I had  the  privilege  of 
making  with  the  students  while  I was 
on  the  faculty.  (Hmmm.  Ed.) 

Chaperones  are  a necessary  evil  to 
all  Houseparties  and  dances  and  un- 
less a living  group  can  guarantee  the 
presence  of  the  mother  of  one  of  its 
number  it’s  stuck  for  a member  of  the 
faculty.  When  chaperones  are  conspic- 
uous as  such  and  stick  out  like  a couple 
of  sore  thumbs  it’s  no  wonder  there  is 
such  a scramble  twice  a year  to  acquire 
the  really  few  faculty  couples  who 
know  what  it’s  all  about.  Unfortu- 
nately there  are  not  enough  fraternity 
men  who  want  their  parents  around 
for  these  festive  affairs  and  as  a result 
the  bulk  of  all  the  chaperones  must 
come  from  the  faculty. 

It  is  obvious  that,  with  respect  to 
degrees  of  conventionality,  I should 


not  attempt  to  draw  any  strict  lines 
of  demarcation  between  good  and  bad 
chaperoning,  nor  should  I attempt  to 
set  up  any  absolute  standards  of  be- 
havior. However,  I do  feel  that  the 
whole  thing  may  be  summed  up  with 
the  word  'attitude'.  If  the  duties  of 
chaperoning  are  looked  on  as  an  or- 
deal (staying  up  so  late  is  kind  of 
tough  on  some  of  them)  and  the  chap- 
erones feel  that  they  are  doing  a fra- 
ternity or  a living  group  a favor  it’s 
no  little  wonder  that  they  don’t  enjoy 
themselves.  On  the  other  hand  if  they 
join  in  with  everything  that’s  going 
on  and  try  to  be  one  of  the  gang, 
(join  the  Indian  War  Dance  that 
some  grad  "?”  slightly  in  his  cups 
might  start,  instead  of  leading  him 
away  quietly  for  fear  someone  might 
see  or  hear)  and  finally  realize  that 
they  are  an  item  of  expense  of  around 


. . . old  grad  slightly  in  his  cups  . . . 


twenty  dollars  and  should  be  delighted 
to  have  been  asked  to  chaperone; 
they  are  bound  to  have  a grand  time 
and  will  be  labeled  as  good  chaperones 
and  will  be  very  much  sought  after  as 
such. 

Chaperoning  was  a pleasure  that  we 
miss  now  that  we  are  away  from  it  all. 
The  swell  bands  at  the  prom,  the  jam 
at  the  Tea  Dance,  meals  at  the  fratern- 
ity houses,  the  house  dances,  bridge 
games,  impromptu  phonograph  dances, 
baseball  games,  picnics,  the  very  for- 
mal introductions  and  those  that  were 
not  so  formal,  frequent  visits  to  the 
outlying  dens  of  iniquity,  hamburgers 
and  coffee  at  some  local  beanery  at 
5 A.M.,  forty  or  maybe  thirty  winks 
and  a head  that  felt  like  a model  dem- 
onstrating the  Two-Way  Stretch. 

One  of  the  big  houseparty  mysteries 
that  will  probably  never  be  solved  and 
one  which  is  the  cause  for  consider- 
able annoyance  to  the  hard  working 
freshmen  is  the  lack  of  use  of  beds 
during  the  whole  week-end.  After 
carefully  moving  around  fifteen  dou- 
ble deck  beds  down  stairs  so  that  the 
lovely  ladies  won't  have  to  sleep  in 
the  cold  dorms,  and  on  occasion  hav- 
ing as  many  as  ten  more  dates  than 
beds,  Sunday  night  rolls  around  with 
some  of  the  beds  never  having  been 
slept  in.  I wonder  if  the  same  thing 
happened  way  back  in  the  good  old 
days  when  Houseparty  was  almost  a 
week  long? 

I understand  that  a really  good 
dance  hall  has  been  pressed  into  ser- 
vice for  the  last  couple  of  dances.  Af- 
ter having  had  to  be  in  a crowd  of  six 
or  seven  hundred  couples  trying  to 
dance  in  the  old  gym  or  among  those 
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dancing  on  two  floors  at  the  Hotel 
sometimes  to  only  electrically  repro- 
duced music  or  driving  all  the  way  out 
to  Dorney’s  or  milling  around  in  the 
old  Coliseum,  I am  delighted  to  hear 
that  the  dance  site  problem  has  been 
partly  solved.  With  plans  to  have  the 
new  gym  all  ready  for  next  winter  it 
would  seem  that  everything  is  all  set. 
The  old  Coliseum  was  really  the  place 
for  a dance  believe  you  me — they 
would  open  the  building  up  just  for 
the  affair  and  after  making  a weak 
gesture  at  cleaning  it  up  the  decorators 
would  move  in  and  cover  the  ceiling 
and  walls.  After  the  dance  had  been 
under  way  through  a few  fast  num- 
bers and  everybody  had  been  truckin’ 
and  jittering  all  over  the  place  the  dust 
was  so  thick  you  didn’t  know  whether 
you  were  dancing  with  your  own  date 
or  not.  Only  the  smell  of  perfume  in 
her  hair  or  perhaps  the  corsage  she 
wore  reassured  you  of  her  presence. 
(Or  maybe  it  was  the  last  "quick  one" 
she  had  with  you  behind  the  wall 
drapes  that  identified  her.)  You  have 
no  idea  how  embarrassing  it  was  to  the 
gorgeous  gals  who  were  stockingless 
and  practically  shoeless.  The  dirt  just 
filled  in  the  wide  open  spaces  on  their 
shoes  and  they  soon  appeared  to  be 
wearing  pumps,  even  after  they  had 
them  off.  j ? 

I am  firmly  convinced  that  some- 
thing should  be  done  about  Saturday 
classes  on  Houseparty  weekends.  In 
fact,  why  not  just  do  something  about 
Saturday  classes  in  general  and  avoid 
the  trouble  at  Houseparty  time?  As 
far  as  I could  see  they  never  actually 
gave  the  students  any  particular  trou- 
ble since  most  of  them  cut  the  classes 
anyway.  After  all  there  really  isn’t 
any  sense  in  trying  to  sleep  in  a class- 
room chair  after  you  have  been  up  all 
night;  it  is  far  more  comfortable  back 
at  the  house.  From  a faculty  member’s 
standpoint  it  seems  a bit  foolish  to 
lecture  to  a class  that  is  running  about 
fifty  percent  in  actual  attendance  and 
only  around  ten  percent  mentally.  Dur- 
ing all  the  time  I was  teaching  I al- 
ways managed  to  have  at  least  one 
class  on  Saturday  and  that  usually  at 
eight.  Somehow  or  other  at  the  meet- 
ing of  that  class  on  the  Thursday  prior 
to  the  festive  weekend  they  would  as- 
sure me  that  it  would  be  very  foolish 
for  me  to  plan  on  having  a class  on 


the  following  Saturday  since  they  hon- 
estly couldn’t  put  their  whole  heart  and 
soul  into  attending  the  class  after  the 
trials  and  tribulations  of  the  previous 
evening.  In  fact  some  of  the  more 
daring  individuals  actually  threatened 
to  cut.  Now  I ask  you  what  would 
you  have  done  in  a case  like  that? 
(You  would?  Well  I feel  much  better 
about  the  whole  thing  now  because 
that’s  exactly  what  I did.) 

Being  a Lehigh  man  myself  it  was 
always  a pleasure  to  see  a lot  of  the 
grads  who  had  been  in  college  with 
me  as  the  many  former  students  who 
returned  to  the  campus  for  the  merry- 
making. Not  being  restrained  by  any 
fears  of  Deans  and  Chaperones  they 
seemed  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the 
whole  affair  to  a greater  extent.  Or 
perhaps  it  was  the  spirits  that  had 
entered  into  them  that  was  responsi- 
ble for  their  actions.  How  often  I 
remember  passing  one  of  these  indi- 
viduals and  saying  "hello’’  only  to 
have  him  turn  and  stare  at  me.  Then 
after  giving  me  that  well  known  'in 
and  out  focus’  with  his  eyes  he  finally 
fixes  me  on  the  screen  and  then  yells 
out,  Ozzie — how  the  hell  are  you.” 
Then,  too,  there  is  always  the  fellow 
who  spots  you  from  across  the  dance 
floor  and  after  steering  a mean  course 
between  barriers  that  he  alone  seems 
to  sense,  slumps  down  alongside  of 


you  and  says  hello  with  about  the  same 
difficulty  he  experienced  in  getting  to 
you. 

There  is  one  highlight  of  the  week- 
end that  seems  to  be  named  incorrectly 
— the  socalled  Tea  Dance  at  the  Maen- 
nerchor.  I don’t  ever  remember  drink- 
ing any  tea  nor  do  I recall  doing  any- 
thing that  even  remotely  might  be 
called  dancing.  Fortunately  a more  vit- 
alizing liquid  than  tea  was  available. 
Then  too  it  was  a lot  of  fun  standing 
in  the  center  of  the  dance  floor  with 
some  buxom  blonde  in  your  arms  or 
perhaps  a ravishing  redhead  jumping 
up  and  down.  It  is  quite  impossible  to 
move  in  a horizontal  direction  unless 
everyone  around  you  decides  to  go 
in  the  same  direction.  Then  too  we 
mustn’t  forget  the  smoke  and  how  it 
gets  in  your  eyes— -but  dammit  all,  it’s 
a lot  of  fun  anyway  you  look  at  it. 
And  the  premiums  on  pitchers — I have 
seen  an  empty  one  sell  for  as  high  as 
a dollar  to  some  thirsty  individual  who 
had  probably  been  knocked  down  sev- 
eral times  before  for  having  tried  to 
swipe  one  from  a table. 

The  favors  given  out  to  the  lovable 
lassies  are  always  very  nice.  Quite  nat- 
urally they  are  adorned  with  the  seal  of 
the  fraternity.  The  collection  of  com- 
pacts, necklaces,  bracelets,  and  what- 

page  twenty,  please 
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fConceming 

Wildlife . . . 


A brand  new  section  devoted 
to  the  little-known  intelli- 
gence of  field  and  stream 


THERE  are  many,  many  people  that 
are  born,  propagate,  and  die  with- 
out ever  once  realizing  how  clever 
animals  really  are.  Take  it  from  us. 
Animals  are  damned  clever. 

A little  beggar  like  the  ant  becames 
a holy  terror  when  it  is  around  a bunch 
of  other  ants.  When  an  ant  is  stranded 
on  top  of  a dinner  table  all  by  himself, 
he  is  not  a very  imposing  animal  and 
can  easily  be  eliminated  by  a firm  fore- 
finger. But  let  him  get  with  a flock  of 
his  chums  and  right  away  he  gets  the 
urge  to  do  things. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  annoying 
features  of  an  ant  is  the  fact  that  he  is 
much  more  energetic  in  the  summer 
than  he  is  in  the  winter.  In  the  middle 
of  a July,  you  just  watch  an  ant  when 
he  doesn’t  have  anything  on  his  mind 
and  you’ll  really  see  a bundle  of  ac- 
tivity. But  in  the  winter,  the  animal 
stays  indoors  most  of  the  time,  reading 
the  newspapers  and  repairing  machin- 
ery. If  the  ants  could  only  find  out  how 
to  change  their  oil,  they  would  solve 
one  of  the  major  problems  of  the  ant 
family. 

Ants  are  very  imitative  in  a number 
of  ways.  For  instance,  when  man  first 
started  to  domesticate  the  cow,  the  ant 
tried  the  same  thing.  But  the  ant  is  a 
fairly  smart  animal  for  an  animal  and 
it  immediately  saw  the  problems  posed 
by  hauling  a 1500-pound  cow  around 
by  the  scruff  of  the  neck.  So  Ambrose 
Ant  went  home  and  dug  up  a couple  of 
cows  for  himself,  by  the  name  of  aphis. 
Said  aphis  being  a wee  animal,  being 
of  the  same  pleasant  disposition  of  the 
cow  but  much  smaller. 

These  same  ants  have  lifted  another 


habit  from  their  contemporaries,  the 
humans.  Which  is  when  one  ant  flock 
feels  the  time  is  ripe,  they  strap  on 
their  shoulder  holsters  and  go  out  look- 
ing for  another  ant  flock  that  runs  a 
much  smaller  size.  When  the  first  ant 
flock  finds  the  second  ant  flock,  the  first 
starts  to  civilize  the  second  flock,  mean- 
while compensating  for  all  the  atroci- 
ties the  second  ant  flock  might  have 
perpetrated  on  the  first  ant  flock  if  it 
had  been  given  the  chance. 

Here  comes  the  first  ant  flock  march- 
ing down  your  back  alley  on  a sunny 
day  with  the  second  ant  flock  marching 
grudgingly  down  the  middle.  The  first 
flock  then  furnishes  the  room  and  board 
for  the  second  flock  while  they,  in  re- 
turn, do  all  the  work  that  ants  do. 

Bees,  of  course,  are  pretty  clever, 
too.  So  are  spiders.  But  ants  are  just 
about  the  cleverest  of  the  bunch.  Some 
animals  are  not  too  clever  at  all.  Take 
the  eels  for  instance.  When  an  eel  is 
born  somewhere  near  Bermuda  (almost 
all  freshwater  eels  are  born  near  Ber- 
muda) the  little  eel  takes  it  in  his  head 
he  has  to  swim  to  Europe.  So  all  eels 
born  near  Bermuda  made  a trip  to 
Europe  and  then  come  back,  filled  with 
what  they  have  seen  which  isn't  really 
very  much.  A little  eel  only  about  a 
year  old  is  hardly  in  a position  to  ap- 
preciate Europe  in  its  present  condi- 
tion. Now  this  eel  swims  all  the  way  to 
Europe,  touches  first  base  at  Liverpool 
and  then  comes  home,  plugging  against 
the  headwinds  and  the  currents. 

When  the  eel  gets  over  here  he  fig- 
ures it’s  just  about  time  he  gets  into 
fresh  water  so  that  he  can  be  a fresh- 


water eel.  So  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  these  little  eels  go  heading  up  the 
rivers  (a  female  eel  lays  a hell  of  a 
lot  of  eggs — that’s  just  about  all  they 
do  in  life) . These  eels  go  up  the  river 
lining  both  banks,  thick  as  sardines  in 
a can,  which  is  a pretty  good  compari- 
son. 

As  the  little  eels  (they  call  them 
elvers)  go  swimming  up  the  river 
heedlessly,  other  fish  much  larger  come 
swimming  down  stream  with  their 
mouths  wide  open.  These  little  eels 
don’t  know  where  they’re  going  any- 
way because  the  water  is  just  about  as 
crowded  as  Times  Square  on  New 
Year’s  Eve.  This  happens  often  enough 
so  that  90  to  95  per  cent  of  the  elvers 
end  up  in  someone  else’s  stomach.  That 
is  one  reason  why  a female  eel  lays 
so  many  eggs.  (There  are  other  rea- 
sons.) 

Newts  are  pretty  great  little  fellows, 
too.  The  remarkable  thing  about  a newt 
is  that  it  can  always  find  its  way  back 
home  without  ever  seeing  where  it  is 
going,  because  a newt,  unlike  a bird,  is 
only  a very  little  distance  off  the 
ground. 

One  time  two  men  who  spent  their 
time  at  that  sort  of  thing,  yanked  a 
newt  off  his  home  fence  and  set  him 
down  about  three  miles  away — in  the 
middle  of  a woods,  over  cranberry  bog, 
dirt  road,  cement  road,  and  what  not. 
The  result  was  that  it  took  the  newt 
three  weeks  to  get  back  home  on  his 
fence,  but  they  never  heard  about  the 
two  men  again. 


VIVACIOUS  describes  Mary  Gilmore  of  Wynne- 
wood,  Pa.  who  is  Phi  Gam  Johnnie  Tifft's  one 

and  only g°ing  together  for  eight  years 

straight  . . . fifth  Lehigh  houseparty  . . . Wellesley 
College. 


PATRICIAN  Ruth  Murray  of  Brooklyn  is  being 
squired  by  Graham  Delaney,  Beta  Theta  Pi  . . . 
graduated  last  year  from  Convent  of  the  Sacred 
Heart  . . . now  attending  Packer  Collegiate  In- 
stitute. 


PETITE  Naomi  Collins  is  coming  all  the  way  up 
from  Immaculata  College,  Washington,  D.  C..  to 
he  with  Bill  Clark,  Phi  Sig  . . . both  live  in  Garden 
City,  Long  Island  . . . quiet,  she  let’s  Bill  do  most 
of  the  talking  . . . 


EXOTIC  Hazel  Woods  from  Houston,  Pa.  is  the 
date  of  Boh  Shively,  Richards  House  . . . Penn 
State  and  now  a secretary  . . . likes  green  dresses 
and  tennis  . . . her  second  Lehigh  houseparty. 


K^wetve  ^ypes  of 


WINNING  Judy  Reynolds  goes  to  Chestnut  Hill 
conies  from  Phillipsburg  . . . has  known  Waffle 
Woelfel,  Psi  U,  for  six  years  . . . staunch  Le- 
high supporter  and  crazy  about  Lehigh  wrestling 
meets. 


LIVELY  Betty  Shaffer  of  Cranford,  N.  J.  will  he 
seen  with  Charlie  Griffiths,  Delta  Tau  Delta  . . . 
ardent  reader  of  sports  pages  and  a Lehigh  boost- 
er ..  . likes  athletics  of  all  kinds  . . . hobby  is 
driving  her  Ford  phaeton  and  her  pride  is  her 
pedigree  dog,  Lindy. 


SMOOTH  might  he  the  word  for  Mildred  Thomas 
of  Haddonfield,  N.  J.,  guest  of  Boh  Robinson, 
Theta  Xi  . . . favorite  hobby  is  riding  . . . likes 
to  drive  her  Dodge  fast . . . bridge  fiend. 


U 


DEMURE  Elaine  Bauer  of  Norristown  maybe 
the  “future  wife”  of  Buddy  Boyer,  Delta  Upsi- 
lon  ...  in  the  meantime  she’s  a secretary. 


3~touseparhj  CDates 


DAINTY  Eleanor  Hooey  of  Somerville,  N.  J.  is 
one  of  Sigma  Phi  Charlie  Darby’s  best  reasons 
for  living  . . . Smith  College  . . . claims  she  can 
cook  like  a demon  . , . likes  ice  skating,  trap 
shooting,  tennis,  swimming,  and  her  ear  . . . dis- 
likes bridge  and  ping  pong. 


FLUFFY  young  Patty  Cohen  had  her  picture 
win  first  prize  in  a Paterson  newspaper  contest 
. . . for  houseparty  she  breaks  away  from  Newark 
State  Teacher's  College  . . . plans  to  he  a kinder- 
garten teacher  . . . right  now  she’s  with  Frank 
Rich.  Pi  Lam. 


SOPHISTICATED  Peg  Hannum  of  Nichols, 
Conn,  is  teamed  with  A1  Bodine,  Lambda  Chi  . . . 
senior  at  Mt.  Holyoke  . . . likes  clothes  and  next 
year  has  charge  of  a Bridgeport  College  shop  . . . 
also  fond  of  target  shooting  and  good  music. 


AMIABLE  Lois  Gladding  of  Providence  is  Haff 
Haffenreffer’s  No.  1 . . . also  a big  favorite  with 
the  rest  of  the  Sigma  Nus  . . . Pembroke  and  now 
Catherine  Gibbs. 


Up  In  The  Air  . . . 

Dave  De  Beauchamp  charts 
the  course  of  a student  pilot 
and  the  light  plane 

Photos  by  Butler 


Taylorcrajt 


One  bleak,  not  too  windy,  day  last 
month  a small  yellow  monoplane  slid 
lazily  out  of  the  sky  and  rolled  to  a 
stop  near  the  center  of  the  field  at  the 
Allentown-Bethlehem  airport.  In  the 
plane  were  an  instructor  and  a student 
pilot. 

The  instructor  stepped  out  of  the 
plane,  stuck  his  hands  in  his  pockets 
and  said,  "O.K.  boy.  It’s  all  yours  from 
now  on.  Take  it  up  and  circle  the  field 
once.  I’ll  be  waiting  near  the  office. 
Keep  it  down  around  500  feet.  Fly  fast 
and  keep  your  goddam  nose  down  on 
the  turns.” 

A Piper  Cub  is  no  close  relation  to 
a pursuit  plane,  but  when  the  plane 
swung  up  into  the  air,  things  happened 
too  fast  for  the  student  to  get  scared. 
Instead,  as  the  plane  climbed  up  to  the 
500  feet,  he  felt  more  of  a lift  inside 
him  than  a cold  fear. 

Riding  back  on  a tailwind  after  the 
circle,  he  began  to  feel  drunk.  He 
shouted  at  the  top  of  his  lungs;  he 
began  to  sing;  and  then  he  flung  curses 
down  on  the  placid  ground  beneath. 

Five  hundred  feet  up  in  the  air  and 
he  was  far  away  from  newspaper  head- 
lines and  midsemester  quizzes.  The 
fifty- horsepower  motor  was  hoarsely 
churning  the  small  plane  through  the 
air  about  seventy-five  miles  an  hour. 
He  was  going  so  well  he  almost  forgot 
to  turn.  But  the  student  remembered 
his  established  boundaries  and  swung 
the  plane  around  and  down. 

Following  his  instructions,  he  drifted 
in  for  the  landing  against  the  wind 
and  settled  with  a little  bump  to  the 
earth  slipping  away  underneath  him. 

"Not  bad”,  the  instructor  remarked. 

Not  bad.  You’ll  do  a lot  worse  in 


some  of  your  later  solos.  Thirty-five 
more  hours  of  solo  flight  and  you’ll  be 
getting  a license.”  He  shook  hands 
with  the  student  and  walked  off  to- 
ward the  plane. 

The  student  grinned  and  walked  off 
the  field  with  trembling  legs. 

That’s  one  student  after  his  first 
solo.  The  Civil  Aeronautics  Authority 
says  that  you  have  to  take  at  least 
eight  hours  of  instruction  flying  before 
you  can  take  your  first  solo  and  then 
thirty-five  more  hours  of  solo  until  you 
can  apply  for  your  private  pilot’s  li- 
cense. 

That  student  could  be  one  of  almost 
any  number  of  people.  Because  every- 
body’s flying  now.  The  student  could 
be  anyone — at  least  anyone  eligible  for 
a private  pilot’s  license.  Sixteen  years 
for  a student’s  certificate,  and  eighteen 
for  a private  pilot’s  license.  He  could 
be  butcher,  baker,  or  candlestick-maker 
for  the  new  flivver  planes  cost  less 
than  most  cars  in  the  third  price  range. 
The  smaller  planes  average  twenty-five 
miles  on  a gallon  of  gas,  which  is  sub- 


stantially more  than  the  mileage  in 
most  automobiles.  The  cruising  speed 
of  the  smaller  ones  runs  about  sixty 
miles  an  hour  and  that  means  you  can 
take  it  up  higher  than  that,  but  with  a 
higher  gas  consumption. 

Now  let’s  suppose  you  always  had  an 
undeveloped  itch  to  fly.  Every  time  you 
looked  up  and  saw  a plane  drift,  skim 
or  zip  through  the  air,  you’ve  always 
felt  that  once  in  a plane  you’d  be  a 
Richard  Halliburton,  jumping  off  to 
uncharted  islands  or  off  to  rescue  a 
maiden  in  distress.  Then  one  day, 
years  later  passing  a one-man  flying 
field,  you  see  a sign  advertising  an 
airplane  ride  for  one  dollar.  Then  you 
discover  that  your  old  boyhood  en- 
thusiasm hasn’t  left  you.  The  other 
fellow  in  the  car  has  about  the  same 
ideas  that  you  have  and  your  combined 
courage  is  just  about  enough  to  push 
the  car  up  on  the  field  and  push  you 
up  to  the  plane  where  a leather - 
jacketed  pilot  sits  on  the  wing  of  a 
spavined  jenny,  getting  a few  last  drags 

page  twenty-two,  please 


Ryan  trainer 
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by  Stan  Gilinsky  ’ 40 


THE  selection  of  Tommy  Dorsey 
for  the  Junior  Ball  was  a most 
fortunate  choice.  His  band  has 
just  undergone  a complete  spring  house 
cleaning,  both  musically  and  as  to  per- 
sonnel, with  amazing  results. 

Some  critics  falsely  maintain  that 
the  new  group  has  de-emphasized 
sweet  in  deference  to  swing,  but  such 
is  not  the  case — for  in  improving  their 
jazz  the  band  has  passed  the  improve- 
ment along  to  their  sweet  playing  in 
the  form  of  greater  relaxation,  better 
balance,  and  a loose  tone.  Enough 
credit  can't  be  given  to  the  change,  in 
both  sweet  and  swing,  due  to  the  ne- 
groid influence  in  the  splendid  arrange- 
ments of  ex-Luncefordite  Si  Oliver 
who  is  now  a full  time  member  of  the 
Dorsey  staff.  The  powerful  dynamics 
and  the  ensemble  charm  of  the  Lunce- 
ford  organization  has  been  transferred 
by  Oliver’s  pen  to  T.D.  and  mixed  in 
with  the  band’s  original  unique  blend 
resulting  in  one  of  the  most  refreshing 
white  bands  today. 

Besides  a change  in  jazz  emphasis 
and  attitude  the  band  has  materially 
benefitted  by  the  personnel  changes. 
Foremost  is  the  addition  of  former 
band  leader  Bunny  Berigan  to  a trum- 
pet chair  along  with  the  sensational 
newcomer,  Ray  Linn.  The  band  now 
also  contains  five  ex-Shaw  men  who 
seem  most  content  and  musically  at 
ease.  Longest  in  Dorsey  service  of  the 
group  is  the  one  man  rhythm  section, 
drummer  Buddy  Rich,  followed  by 
Sid  Weiss,  the  comical  bass  player, 
Frank  Kistis  and  his  exciting  piano, 
and  finally  Les  Jenkins  on  trombone. 
Also  from  Teddy  Powell’s  band  hot 
tenor  man,  and  incidentally  one  of  the 
best  finds  of  the  year,  Don  Lodice  has 
given  some  real  kicks  with  his  guttural 
tones.  These  changes  eliminated  most 
all  the  big  salaried  and  disgruntled 
men  who  were  laying  down  on  the 
job.  More  important  Tommy  has  a 


group  he  likes  to  work  with  and  they 
are  deserving  his  attitude. 

Despite  the  sudden  change  of  men 
the  band  improved  noticeably  at  once. 
Its  type  of  sweet  is  preferable  to  a 
band  like  Glenn  Miller’s,  with  which 
it  has  a lot  in  common,  in  that  there 
isn’t  the  danger  of  monotonous  repi- 
tition  and  the  stifling  of  solos.  In  clos- 
ing, a word  of  praise  is  due  to  Tom- 
my’s own  playing — it  shows  he  has 
had  a load  lifted  off  his  mind,  and 
Dorsey  at  his  best  is  unsurpassable. 

Dorsey  Recordings 

For  an  example  of  the  new  Dorsey 
sweet  listen  to  After  I Say  I’m  Sorry 
which  shows  splendid  orchestration  by 
Si  Oliver  and  sung  in  the  Lunceford 
trio  manner  by  the  Pied  Pipers.  The 
reverse,  The  Sky  Fell  Down,  plus  Polka 
Dots  and  Moonbeams ; I'll  Be  Seeing 
You.  The  Fable  Of  The  Rose ; This 
Is  The  Beginning  Of  The  End,  all 
sung  by  Frank  Sinatra,  illustrate  his 
straight  ballad  interpretations.  (V.) 

Savitt  Impresses 

Jan  Savitt’s  latest  Decca  platters. 
Tuxedo  function;  Kansas  City  Moods. 
Blues  In  The  Groove;  Rose  Of  The 
Rio  Grande,  leave  out  all  jitterbug 
riffs  and  emit  some  righteous  solid 
jazz.  Savitt’s  musical  tastes  have  always 
been  of  the  best  but  he  usually  lets 
his  enthusiasm  run  away.  If,  however, 
these  well  arranged  platters  are  any 
indication  of  what  is  to  follow,  Char- 
ley Barnet  better  look  out  for  his  laur- 
els. Most  outstanding  of  all  the  solos 
is  A1  Leopold's  trombone. 

On  Columbia  the  feature  bands 
have  been  Benny  Goodman,  Gene 
Krupa,  and  Duke  Ellington’s  parting 
shot.  The  Duke’s  recording  is  of  two 
of  the  greatest  immortal  jazz  classics, 
Solitude;  Mood  Indigo.  The  numbers 
unfold  shades  of  tone  and  orchestral 
color  in  a slow  drag  tempo  of  the  true 
Ellington  style.  Ben  Webster’s  sax 
page  twenty-three,  please 


Have  the  new  ones 

for  Houseparty — 

VICTOR  RECORDINGS 

— Polka  Dots  and  Moonbeams 
I'll  He  Seeing  Yon 

Tommy  Dorsey 
and  His  Orchestra 

Zli.'ILt — Adios,  Marquita  l.inda 
Keenest 

Artie  Shaw 

and  His  Orchestra 

— At  a Time  Like  This 
Loan  Live  Love 

Xavier  Cugat  and 
His  Waldorf- 
Astoria  Orchestra 

2llott7 — You,  You  Durliu' 

So  Far,  So  Good 

Duke  Ellington 
and  His  Orchestra 

Album  I’-lt — Strauss  Waltzes 

Blue  Danube  and  Vienna  lilood 

New  Mayfair  Orchestra 

Artists  Life,  Parts  1 anti  '1 

Barnabas  von  Geczy’s  Orchestra 

Vuu  anti  You,  and  Vienna  lion  Hons 

Marek  Weber’s  Orchestra 


PHILLIPS 

MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St,  Phone  2550 
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£yrics 

BLIND  DATE 

"She  doesn’t  drink,  and  she  likes  to 
romance, 

And  her  family’s  rolling  in  money. 
She  likes  to  talk,  and  she  loves  to 
dance. 

And  boy!  she’s  really  a honey.” 


This  is  the  spiel  that  they  shot  at  Tom 
When  he  told  them  he  needed  a date 
for  the  Prom. 


She  drank  like  a fish,  and  danced  like 
a horse, 

And  giggled  when  passionately  kissed. 
She  talked  like  the  Sphinx,  her  man- 
ners were  coarse, 

And  the  spiciest  jokes  she  missed. 


And  these  are  the  traits  that  he  found 
in  her, 

For  men  are  mere  mortals  and  room- 
mates can  err. 


Remember  my  friends,  that  love  and 
desire 

Is  truly  a beautiful  treasure. 

So  beware  of  roommates  who  scheme 
and  conspire 

To  furnish  your  Houseparty  pleasure. 


And  charging  you  thus,  I off  to  the 
train 

To  meet  my  blind  date  from  the  wilds 
of  Maine. 

—IF.  H.  V. 


9 

I wish  I were  a kangaroo, 

Despite  his  funny  stances, 

I’d  have  a place  to  put  the  junk 
My  girl  brings  to  the  dances. 

— Purple  Patrol. 


Some  original  but  mostly  filched 
especially  for  the  occasion  , . . 


LAMENT 

The  babble  of  the  gurgling  brook. 
Awaken  no  biological  urge, 

The  sight  of  a Venus  at  the  dusk, 
Finds  no  desire  in  me  to  merge. 

I’m  afraid  I'm  not  up  to  par, 

All  the  world  seems  gloomy  and  darky. 
My  dream  girl—  Hedy  LaMarr 
Is  now  the  Mrs.  Gene  Markey. 

-Punch  Bowl 


9 


You  sing  a little  song  or  two; 

And  you  have  a little  chat; 

You  make  a little  candy  fudge, 

And  then  you  take  your  hat. 

You  hold  her  hand  and  say  goodnight. 
As  sweetly  as  you  can ; 

Ain’t  that  a hell  of  an  evening 
For  a great,  big  healthy  man  ? 

Pelican 


9 


PARTING 

Date  of  mine,  ere  we  part, 

Keep  or  give  back  my  heart, 

I care  not  which.  What’s  been  has  been. 
But  lady,  I demand  my  pin. 

—Log 


Roses  are  red, 

Violets  are  blue, 

Orchids  are  $3.50, 

So,  nuts  to  you. 

— Punch  Bowl 


SOUTHERN  GIRL 
I met  a girl  from  the  sunny  south 
With  eyes  like  the  sky  in  their  splen- 
dor 

I asked  her  up  to  stay  at  the  house 
And  promised  a time  she’d  remember. 

I did  have  fun,  I always  do, 

Until  she  hinted  she  thirsted  slightly. 
She  drank  with  me,  that’s  all  I knew. 
For  they  say  I passed  out  politely. 

Later  I learned  from  a friend  of  mine, 
That  she  and  the  boys  down  the  hall 
Both  seemed  to  have  a wonderful  time 
But  I was  asleep  through  it  all. 

-R.  H.  M. 

9 


PLEA— 1940 

Although  this  strapless  gown  is  new. 
I ask  no  heavy  boon  of  you  . . . 

I ask  of  you  no  flowers  to  wear 
At  my  waist — or  in  my  hair  . . . 

And  though  ’twill  touch  the  pavement 
slab 

I ask  of  you  no  taxicab  . . . 

ONE  thing  I ask  . . . it’s  not  appal- 
ling . . . 

[ust  tell  me  if  you  see  it 
FALLING! 

— Exchange 

9 


Some  do 
Some  don’t 
Some  will 
Some  won’t 
Do  you 
Pitch  woo? 


SPRING  HOUSEPARTY  ISSUE,  1040 


19 


BORDA 

BARBER  SHOP 

CLEAN  AND  SANITARY 
5 Chairs 

3 1 5 South  New  Street 


Bethlehem 

National 

Bank 

OFFERS  ITS  BANKING 
FACILITIES  TO  THE 
STUDENTS  OF  LEHIGH 
UNIVERSITY 

Third  and  Adams 

Member  of 

Federal  Reserve  Rank 
Member  of 

Federal  Deposit  Insurance 
Corporation 


BEFORE 

AND 

AFTER 

THE 

DANCE 

JOIN 

THE 

PARTY 

CROWD 

AT 

Joe  Kinney's 


Classical 


^R^ecorJi 


ecoroLMjs 


Reviewed  for 
the  Students 


Weinberger.  Under  the  Spreading 

Chestnut  Tree.  Played  by  the 

Cleveland  Orchestra,  conducted 

by  Arthur  Rodzinski.  Columbia 

Masterworks  X-161. 

Although  the  records  company  have 
been  niggardly  with  their  records  for 
review,  Columbia  this  month  sent  out 
one  charming  little  album  of  two  rec- 
ords that  is  about  tops  in  variations 
on  a theme. 

Taking  as  the  central  theme  the 
English  folk  tune,  Under  the  Spreading 
Chestnut  Tree,  Weinberger  worked 
hard  on  warp  and  woof  to  weave  seven 
variations  and  a fugue. 

The  first  variation  is  in  the  form  of 
a canon,  the  second  in  the  form  of  a 
madrigal,  the  third  dedicated  to  the 
heroine  of  one  of  Shakspere’s  sonnets. 

In  the  fourth  variation,  Weinberger 
went  to  Scotland  and  brought  back  the 
music  of  the  bagpipes,  using  flutes  and 
woodwinds. 

The  fifth  variation  is  a pastorale  of 
the  English  country  scene,  taken  from 
a painting  in  the  Louvre.  The  sixth 
is  devoted  to  the  Pickwick  papers, 
twenty-third  chapter.  The  seventh  and 
last  is  a Sarabande  for  Princess  Eliza- 
beth, who  died  in  1662. 

The  composition  ends  with  a fugue, 
featuring  an  inverted  theme  played  by 
the  trumpet.  At  last  there  is  a re- 
statement of  the  original  theme  (Un- 
der the  Spreading  Chestnut  Tree)  and 
we  all  leave  reassured. 

Anyone  who  is  familiar  with  the 
polka  and  other  music  from  Weinber- 
ger’s Schwanda  the  Bagpiper,  will 
know  what  to  expect.  The  music  is 
sprightly  and  quite  melodic.  It  is  an 
altogether  entertaining  work. 
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Bethlehem’s  Home  of  Good 
Food 

Clause’s 

American 

Restaurant 

Phone  9353  627  Main  St. 

Phones:  1047  - 2923 

IN  BETHLEHEM  IT’S 

TRIMBLE 

FOR 

Fruit  and  Produce 
Fish  and  Oysters 

115-119  West  Third  Street 

We  Cater  to  Fraternities 

Suter’s 

Dairy 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

PASTEURIZED 

T.  B.  TESTED  MILK 
WEYHILL  FARMS 
CERTIFIED  MILK 

143  7 LORAIN  STREET 

Phone  2627 
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DO  YOU  KNOW 

. . . That  so  anxious  was  Philadel- 
phia's General  Court  to  encourage 
local  hop  growing,  that  in  1704  they 
passed  a law  laying  a heavy  duty  on 
the  foreign  article. 

We  Know  You’ll  Enjoy 

SUPREME 

In  Cans,  Bottles,  Kegs 

South  Bethlehem  Brewing  Co. 


Allentown 

Tile  and  Marble  Company 

221  North  Sixth  Street 
Allentown 

ANDREW  ROSSETTI.  Proprietor 


FREE  MEADS!  FREE  PILLOWS! 

ALL-AMERICAN 
BUS  LINES 

Coast  to  Coast  Service 

BETHLEHEM  to 
LOS  ANGELES 

One  way  $39.65 

Round  trip  $66.95 

DALLAS 

One  way  $19.65 

Round  trip  $35.40 

Sleeper  and  Bay  Coach  Service 

GOSZTONYI’IC) 

TRAVEL  BUREAU 
503  Main  Street  Phone  1446 

ROSS-COMMON 
Spring  Water  Co. 

SPRING  WATER 
and 

HIGH-GRADE 

BEVERAGES 

51  West  Walnut  Street 

PHONE  606 


NEW 

SPRING  STYLES 

All  Latest  Styles 

Nunn  Bush  - $8.50  to  $11.50 
Edgerton  - - $5.00  to  $6.85 
Crosley  Square  $5.00  to  $7.00 
Portage  - - $5.00  to  $7.00 

Sundial  - - $3.49  to  $6.00 


PAUL  ALEXY 

209  E.  3rd  St.  63  W.  Broad  St. 


CONFESSIONS  — 

from  page  eleven 

nots  that  my  wife  has  amassed  would 
make  a very  elaborate  display  for  any 
fraternity  jeweler.  No  doubt  my  daugh- 
ters will  one  day  use  some  of  them 
to  make  an  impression  on  their  dates. 

How  well  I remember  the  embar- 
rassment of  one  sweet  young  thing 
who  like  many  others  mistook  me  for 
one  of  the  gang.  It  seems  that  during 
the  course  of  the  Saturday  night  dance 
someone  wished  to  consult  with  me 
on  a very  important  matter.  It  was 
quite  necessary  that  we  retire  to  his 
room  for  the  business  at  hand.  While 
walking  through  the  hall  to  his  room 
I noticed  several  people  in  one  of  the 
other  rooms  and  I stuck  my  head  in 
the  door  to  say  tch,  tch  or  words  to 
to  that  effect.  (I  thought  they  might 
invite  me  in).  Anyhow  this  young 
lady  of  whom  I speak  happened  to 
have  a piece  of  ice  in  her  hand  (I 
can't  imagine  where  she  got  it),  and 
waved  it  in  my  general  direction  with 
the  idea  of  throwing  a few  drops  of 
water  on  me.  Unfortunately  the  ice 
slipped  from  her  hand  and  bounced 
off  my  chest  splashing  a few  drops 
of  water  on  my  face.  She  came  over 
and  was  very  sweet  about  the  whole 
thing  wiping  every  bit  of  water  from 
my  face  with  her  dainty  little  hand- 
kerchief. The  following  day  while 
playing  a few  hands  of  bridge  with 
her  she  was  called  to  the  phone  by 
a B.  & W.  reporter  who  selected  one 
girl  from  each  house  and  called  to 
ask  what  she  considered  the  most  ex- 
citing thing  that  had  happened  to  her 
over  the  weekend.  When  she  returned 
to  the  table  and  told  us  why  she  had 
been  called  to  the  phone  I immediately 
asked  her  if  she  hadn’t  told  the  reporter 
that  the  most  exciting  thing  she  had 
done  was  to  throw  ice  at  the  chaper- 
one. The  poor  gal  turned  every  color 
of  the  rainbow  and  ended  up  on  the 
crimson  side  and  muttered  just  one 


®nm  SaHH 

Custom  Clothes 

518  Main  Street 


BETHLEHEM 
NEWS  AGENCY 

Distributors  of  the 

Lehigh  Review 


We  do  not  sell 
cheap  coal  — 

Save  money  by  using 
good  coal 

Calypso  Coal  Co. 

PHONE  1670 


BUSS 

RADIO  ELECTRIC 
SERVICE 

Repairs  on  All  Types  of  Radio 
Equipment 

59  E.  BROAD  STREET 
Phone  4343 


Bethlehem’s  Auto  Glass 
Headquarters 

MIKE’S 
Glass  Works 

Mirrors,  Auto  Safety  Glass 
Window  Glass 

Installed  While  You  Wait 

Phone  3804 

310  Brodhead  Ave. 


C.  A.  DORNEY 
FURNITURE  CO. 


DRAPERIES 
FLOOR  COVERINGS 
FURNITURE 


ALLENTOWN 
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TREAT  YOUR 

HOUSE  PARTY  DATE 

TO  ONE  OF  OUR 

Special 

Chicken  Maryland 
DINNERS 

THE 

OLD  SUN  INN 

564  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


STUDENTS! 

Refurnish  Your  Room  with 
New  or  Used 

FURNITURE 

at 

Miller  Furniture 
Exchange 

4 72  Main  St.  Phone  30 


UNGERLEIDER 
MOTOR  CO. 

1029  Linden  Street 

PHONE  3 1 60  - BETHLEHEM 

Ford 

Mercury  - Lincoln  Zephyr 

Used  Cars  of  All  Makes 
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Reversed  by  request 


word  "Chaperone?” 

Some  of  the  fraternities  go  in  for 
rather  lavish  decorations  for  their 
house  dances — the  general  idea  seems 
to  be  "When  the  Lights  Are  Low". 
On  one  occasion  I recall  standing  on 
the  front  porch  of  a house  that  had 
carried  that  idea  almost  to  the  stage 
"Lights  Out"  and  overheard  the  date 
of  a visiting  couple  refusing  to  go  in 
the  house  because  they  had  all  the 
lights  out.  Then  too  there  was  the 
overenergetic  social  chairman  who  had 
developed  rather  novel  lighting  effects 
with  blue  cellophane.  It  seems  that 
light  of  that  type  has  a rather  peculiar 
effect  on  the  make-up  used  by  the 
young  ladies  and  did  they  look  awful! 
The  chairman’s  life  wasn’t  worth  two 
cents  when  the  girls  finally  ganged  up 
on  him. 

I used  to  enjoy  watching  the  fellows 
who  danced  oblivious  to  all  around 
with  the  one  and  only  from  'way  back 
home,  with  her  looking  up  tenderly 
into  his  eyes.  Then  along  would  come 
Brother  Snake  and  either  get  the  girl 
along  with  a couple  of  dirty  looks  and 
undertone  remarks  or  not  get  the  girl 
and  be  told  to  scram.  But  with  me 
it  was  a different  story.  After  all  I 
was  the  chaperone,  perhaps  more  af- 
fectionately called  "Chappy”,  and  what 
could  the  poor  guy  say  but  "Meet  Miss 
So  and  So"  and  to  her  "He  is  our 
chaperone.  Be  nice  to  him." 

If  you  are  having  as  good  a time 
as  my  wife  and  I used  to  have—  Boy! 
you  must  be  raising  Hell ! 


Englishman:  "I  say,  what  are  they 
doing  ?” 

American:  "They're  dancing." 

Englishman:  "They  get  married  la- 
ter, don’t  they?” 

— Exchange 


THE 

STAR  BARBER 

OF  FOURTH  STREET 

(OPPOSITE  POST  OFFICE) 


SPORTING  GOODS 

F.  E.  WEINLAND 

Cor.  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 

Special  School  Price  to 
Lehigh  Students 

on  all 

TENNIS  RACKETS 

AND  EQUIPMENT 

Headly-Bancroft,  Cortland,  Wright- 
Ditson,  Spaulding 

Expert  Tennis  Racket  Restringing 


Choice  Meats  and 
Groceries 

- at  - 

Joseph  Muhr’s 
Meat  Markets 

313  East  Third  Street 
Phone  947 

1400  Broadway 

Phone  1639 

Sec  IJs  for  Formal  Clothes  . . 


C.  E.  ROTH 

206-208  N.  10th  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

RADIO 

SERVICE 

HOME  - AUTO 
Evening  Service  to  11  P.M. 

PHONE  9139 

Wyandotte  Radio 
Electric  Service  Co. 

H.  KEELER,  Prop. 

404  Wyandotte  St.,  Bethlehem 
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UP  IN  THE  AIR 

from  page  sixteen 

on  a cigarette. 

Wordlessly,  you  hand  the  pilot  the 
two  dollar  bills  and  climb  into  the 
cabin.  Due  to  an  emotion  bordering 
on  fear,  you  grip  your  knees  and  wait 
for  the  takeoff.  The  flight  means  most 
to  you  as  an  efficient  topic  of  conver- 
sation in  the  neighborhood.  But  you 
remain  a fledgeling  for  a number  of 
years — until  you  fall  into  the  grips 
of  an  flivver  plane  instructor. 

"A  demonstration  flight  for  two 
and  a half  bucks”,  he  offered,  taunt- 
ingly, "You  never  can  tell  till  you  try.” 
That  starts  to  bother  you.  The  little 
flivver  plane  resting  on  the  field  looks 
as  if  flying  would  be  as  easy  as  taking 
a bath.  And  back  again  comes  those 
boyhood  thrills  riding  in  the  old  jenny 
and  watching  planes  in  the  sky,  pierc- 
ing cottony  clouds. 

So  somehow  or  another  you  dig  up 
two  and  a half  and  you  get  set  for 
your  first  ride  in  a flivver.  Before  you 
land,  you’re  handling  the  stick  and 
planning  an  attack  on  the  old  man  for 
enough  money  for  flying  lessons. 


The  local  rate  for  lessons  comes  to 
seventy-five  dollars  for  a minimum  of 
ten  or  a maximum  of  fifteen  hours  of 
flying  time  and  instruction.  If  you  can't 
learn  how  to  drive  a flivver  in  fifteen 
hours,  you’d  better  stick  to  the  ground. 
The  regulations  of  the  Civil  Aeronau- 
tics Authority  require  a minimum  of 
eight  hours  dual  instruction  before  the 
first  solo.  Most  men  learn  how  to  solo 
within  the  eight  hours.  In  the  fee  for 
the  flying  course,  you  get  two  hours 
of  solo,  with  only  thirty-three  more 
solo  hours  (at  five  dollars  an  hour)  to 
go  for  your  pilot’s  license. 

The  course,  provided  by  the  Civil 
Aeronautics  Authority,  known  as 
Flight  Theory,  offer  what  amounts  to 
$350  worth  of  instruction  for  forty 
dollars.  And  in  many  cases  there  may 
be  a refund  of  approximately  ten  dol- 
lars from  the  original  forty.  What 
the  course  does  is  to  ready  the  student 
for  his  pilot's  license,  in  all  respects. 
He  gets  the  eight  hours  or  more  of 
dual  instruction,  and  also  the  full  thir- 
ty-five hours  of  solo  flight  necessary 
for  his  pilot’s  rating.  This  plus  class- 


room training  and  all  medical  exam- 
inations. 

But  the  field  of  flying  is  genuinely 
open  for  everybody.  Almost  all  ages, 
both  sexes  and  almost  all  income 
groups  are  able  to  scrape  enough  to- 
gether for  a flivver  plane.  New  and 
mushroom-rapid  developments  are  the 
thousands  of  flying  clubs  springing  up 
in  the  country.  Twenty-five  persons  set 
up  a club  with  an  initiation  fee  of 
fifteen  dollars  and  dues  of  three  dollars 
a month.  In  less  than  a year  they  will 
own  their  own  plane,  in  which  the 
twenty-five  members  can  work  out  their 
thirty-five  solo  hours  for  their  pilot’s 
rating. 

The  advantages  of  these  little  planes 
are  tremendous.  Although  their  cruis- 
ing speed  is  only  a little  more  than  a 
mile  a minute,  it  is  a steady  speed  and 
does  not  depend  upon  traffic  signals, 
railroad  crossings,  Sunday  drivers,  or 
seashore  traffic  jams  . 

The  flivver  seaplanes  are  getting  as 
much  attention  as  landplanes.  From 
Long  Island  to  the  East  River  in  New 
York  a substantial  group  of  people 
commute  each  day,  swinging  down 
over  the  Queensborough  bridge.  That 
is  about  the  only  way  you  can  cross 
most  new  bridges  without  paying  a 
toll. 

A seaplane,  too,  has  a tremendous 
advantage  over  a landplane  in  many 
areas  in  this  country.  A seaplane  can 
land  in  almost  any  body  of  water,  but 
a landplane  has  to  be  pretty  damned 
careful  where  it  sets  its  wheels  down. 
Any  patch  of  mud  or  a deep  rut  usual- 
ly means  seriously  damage  to  the  air- 
plane, if  nothing  else. 

Before  many  years  are  by,  barring 
any  Orson  Wellesian  tricks,  the  flivver 
plane  might  supplant  the  automobile 
in  the  top  ranking  in  the  list  of  neces- 
sary luxuries.  But  you,  flying  along 
in  your  little  flivver,  don't  give  much 
of  a hoot  what  happens. 


DRINKING 


Golden  Guernsey  Milk 

A Good  Iloalth  Habit 

AMERICA’S  CHOICE  TABLE  MILK 


Deep  Cream  Line 
Appetizing  Flavor 


Rich  Below  Cream  Line 
Unvarying  Quality 


'oevrers 

$ MIRY 

L'  ' A <^> 

Phone  4236 

Ask  for  MOWRER’S  ICE  CREAM  Every  Time 


QUALITY  TAILORING 

LEO  BROWN 


IS  E.  Parker  Ave. 


Phone  1420 
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Home  Cooking 

and 

Home-Made  Pies 

at- 

The 

Modern  Diner 

Fourth  and  Broadway 

(Opposite  Union  Bank) 


EXPERT  BARBERS 
AT  YOUR  SERVICE 

A Good  Appearance 
Is  An  Asset 

VISIT  US  OFTEN 
AND 

BE  WELL  GROOMED 

Hotel  Bethlehem 
Barber  Shop 


KING 

Coal  Company 

Old  Company's  LEHIGH 

^ The  Electric 
^ Furnace  Man 
I Automatic 

C 

E Coal  Stoker 

Let  us  give  you  an  estimate  on 
converting  your  present 
heating  plant 


S 

A a 
L n 
E d 
S 


“We  Sell  the  BEST 
COAL  MINED” 


BE  MODERN  - 

SAVE  MONEY 


DISC  DATA 

from  page  seventeen 

adds  much  to  the  section  work  and 
his  solo’s  also  highlight. 

Benny  Goodman’s  three  releases  all 
have  a commercial  tang.  His  modern- 
istic harmonies  and  stimulating  orches- 
tral backgrounds  illuminate  Night  and 
Day;  Beyond  The  Moon.  Shake  Down 
The  Stars;  Be  Sure.  It  Never  Entered 
My  Mind;  The  Sky  Fell  Down.  Helen 
Forrest’s  vocals  prove  she’s  more  at 
home  with  Benny  than  she  was  with 
Artie. 

Krupa’s  contribution  will  delight 
his  fans,  especially  a well  planned  ver- 
sion of  Tuxedo  ] unction  backed  by  So 
Long. 

Varsity 

Jack  Teagarden  and  Harry  James 
highlight  the  discs  for  Varsity  with  the 
former’s  The  Blues;  Can't  We  Think 
It  Over  being  his  best  offering.  Mr. 
T’s  horn  sure  gets  mean  on  the  Blues 
with  the  reverse  reminiscent  of  his 
hey-day.  Jame’s  best  job  is  Hodge- 
Podge  which  really  kicks — backed  by 
a concerto  concert  trumpet  in  Carnival 
Of  Venice  that  you  can  take  for  what 
it’s  worth.  Highly  recommended  is 
Frankie  Trumbauer’s  platter  introduc- 
ing boogie-woogie  pianist  Rene  Faure 
with  the  two  classics  Little  Rock  Get- 
away and  Honky  Tonk  Train  Blues. 
His  work  is  as  stimulating  as  it  is 
interesting. 

Briefs 

For  the  devotees  of  Sunny  Dunham. 
Varsity  issued  four  sides  in  which  he 
played  to  his  heart’s  content  in  Little 
White  Lies;  Dark  Eyes.  Blue  Skies; 
Memories  Of  You.  You’ll  have  to  love 
Sunny  to  like  these. 

Benny  Carter  shows  how  underrated 
he’s  been  in  Slow  Freight ; Sleep.  The 
latter  is  a fascinating  arrangement. 
(Vo.) 

Woody  Herman’s  theme  Blue  Pre- 
lude is  recorded  on  Decca.  No  more 
need  be  said  than  it  is  typically  good 
Herman. 

Duke  Ellington  inaugurates  his  Vic- 
tor records  with  Jack  The  Bear  and 
Morning  Glory.  Barnet’s  recording  of 
It’s  a Wonderful  World  makes  the 
outlook  rosier.  (Bl.) 


Our  careful  work  and  low  prices 
mean  that  You  really  Save  by  keep- 
ing your  appearance  at  its  best. 

Phone  Bethlehem  3532-R 

MURNIN  & SON  - Tailors 

413  Wyandotte  St.,  BETHLEHEM 


Fraternity  Printing 

of  every  description 

BULLETINS.  CIRCULAR 
LETTERS,  LETTER  HEADS 
AND  ENVELOPES 

QUINLIN 

PRINTING  CO. 

New  St.  Near  Third 
(Stationery  and  Office  Supplies) 


Kauffman  Electric  Co. 

339  W.  Fourth  St. 

FLUORESCENT 

LIGHTING 


Flood  Lights  For  Rent 

Phone  2712 


DAMAGED  CARS 

Five  Points 
Auto  Body,  Fender 
and  Radiator  Works 

All  damaged  cars  expertly  rebuilt 
to  look  like  new  at  reasonable  rates 

We  maintain  a prompt  Call 
and  Delivery  Service 

Phone  862 
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The  Fraternities’ 
Choice 

PURITY 

FOOD  MARKET 

♦ 

Meats  - Groceries 
Produce 

— ♦ — 

PHONE  6058 


Morganstern’s 
Esso  Servicenter 

EFFICIENT  CARS  CALLED 

AND  FOR 

EXPERT  AND 

ATTENTION  DELIVERED 

Car  Washing  and  Polishing 

Twenty-four  Hour 
Service 

Broadway  and  Wyandotte 

PHONE  9261 


YOU, 

Mr.  Student: 

When  you're  miles  away 
from  home,  the  hest  gift  for 
your  mother  on  Mother's  day 
is  a good  photograph  of  your- 
self. 

Your  whole  family  at  home 
will  appreciate  that  remem- 
brance. 

Make  an  appointment  with 
us  for  a fifteen-minute  sitting. 
You'll  he  pleased  with  the 
results. 

MCC  AA 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

115  W.  Fourth  St. 


• 

While  a Cigarette  Was  Burning 
Way  Back  in  1939  AD...  She  ( with 
the  Wind  and  the  Rain  In  Her  Hair) 
— "Angel,  l Had  a Little  Drink  About 
an  Hour  Ago  and  now  I’m  In  the 
/Mood,  so  Shoot  the  Sherbet  To  Me 
Herbert  while  I Concentrate  on  You.” 
He — "After  Looking  At  You  and 
seeing  All  the  Things  You  Are,  I 
says  to  myself,  'Am  l Proud?  No,  No. 
A Thousand  Times  No!’  It  Ain't  Right, 
hut  you  certainly  know  How  To  Win 
Friends  and  Influence  People,  so  / 
Surrender  Dear — Hold  Tight  and  Re- 
member It’s  the  Natural  Thing  to  Do.” 

- -F.  V.  S. 


Old  Lady:  "Little  boy,  I wouldn’t 
kick  my  sister  around  the  street  like 
that  if  I were  you.” 

Little  Boy:  "Oh,  it’s  all  right.  She’s 
dead.” 

— Maroon  Bee 


One  of  the  jobs  we’d  like  is  stroking 
the  Wellesley  crew. 


— V oo  Doo 


“ Darling . / think  I'm  going 
to  hove  a zygospore." 


Compliments  of 

FOUNTAIN  HILL 
ATHLETIC 
ASSOCIATION 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

129  West  Fourth  Street 


Next  to  Post  Office 


PHONE  1067 


RENT  A 

TUXEDO 

From 

Harry  Bohn 

6 West  4th  St. 


See  Our  Special  on 

COLLEGE  SEAL 
STATIONERY 

Scrap  Books  - Photo  Albums 
Diaries  - Travel  Books 

Lehigh  Stationery 
Company 

Office  Equipment  & Supplies 
14  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


“Somehow,  / feel  tve’re  being  watched!” 


OFFICIAL  CAMPUS  TRAFFIC  REGULATIONS 


No  love  life  had  a guy  named  Ed 

Because  his  breath  smelled  rawther  dead. 
But  Ed  tried  Pep-O-Mints  and  now 
With  all  the  cuties  he's  a wow! 


FREE!  A BOX  OF  LIFE  SAVERS 
FOR  THE  BEST  WISECRACK! 

What  Is  the  best  joke  that  you  heard  on  the  campus  this 
week  ? 

Send  it  to  your  editor.  You  may  wisecrack  yourself  into 
a free  prize  hox  of  Life  Savers! 

For  the  best  line  submitted  each  month  by  one  of  the  stu- 
dents, there  will  be  a free  award  of  an  attractive  cellophane- 
wrapped  assortment  of  all  the  Life  Saver  flavors. 

Jokes  will  be  judged  by  the  editors  of  this  publication. 
The  right  to  publish  any  or  all  jokes  is  reserved.  Decisions 
of  the  editors  will  he  final.  The  winning  wisecrack  will  he 
published  the  following  month  along  with  the  lucky  win- 
ner’s name. 


1.  Parking  Space 

A.  Always  park  at  the  foot  of  stairways.  If  possible,  park 
directly  in  the  center  of  the  stairs  entirely  obstruct- 
ing the  passage  way  on  either  side. 

2.  Speed  Regulations:  There  are  two  different  speed  rates 

which  may  be  used  legally. 

A.  Walk  leisurely  up  stairs  and  in  the  corridors  about 
eight  abreast  so  that  no  one  can  pass  you.  If  someone 
manages  to  get  through,  make  sarcastic  remarks  in 
a loud  voice  about  rude  people  who  disregard  the 
rights  of  others. 

R.  The  other  legal  tempo  at  which  one  may  travel  is  for 
the  impatient  type.  Grasp  your  books  so  as  to  form  a 
very  effective  battering  ram,  make  a running  start 
and  arrive  at  your  destintion  in  ten  seconds.  Bump 
into  as  many  people  as  you  can.  and  step  on  countless 
pairs  of  suffering  feet.  Of  course,  it  is  understood 
that  you  must  never  stop  while  you  apoligize;  merely 
shriek  a vicious  “Pardon  me!”  into  the  nearest  ear, 
the  shock  of  which  will  make  the  victim  faint. 

3.  Congestion  and  How  To  Further  It. 

A.  Probably  the  most  charming  thing  in  school,  so  far 
as  a student  is  concerned,  is  being  immersed  in  a 
very  thick  jam.  In  order  to  aggravate  this  condition, 
you  must  always  remember  to  form  dense,  impassible 
masses  at  all  important  entrances  and  exits.  If  you 
see  anyone  in  a particular  hurry,  get  directly  in  his 
path.  This  will  make  him  stop  and  lose  time. 

If  you  follow  these  regulations  carefully,  you  will  take  my 
place  as  the  most  popular  fellow  in  school  until  I return 
from  my  semi-private  room  in  the  hospital. 


HAIR  TODAY,  GONE  TOMORROW 

The  quack  stood  on  the  soap-box,  there. 
His  hair  was  long  and  white. 

He  looked  far  out  into  the  crowd 
And  yelled  with  all  his  might. 

“This  stuff  I sell  restores  the  hair 
Its  powers  sure  are  great, 

One  drop  of  this  will  grow  such  hair 
As  lies  upon  my  pate.” 

The  quack,  he  lifted  up  his  hand 

And  stroked  his  long  white  locks 
A gust  of  wind  came  rushing  by 

And  carried  them  three  blocks. 


"KiTflU  A T Everybody’s  breath  offends  now 
I | | M M I i and  then.  T,et‘Life  Savers  sweet- 
en and  refresh  your  breath  after 
eating,  drinking,  and  smoking. 
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It  was  a beautiful  moonlight  night, 
and  he  had  finally  gotten  the  apple  of 
his  eye  alone  on  the  country  club  ver- 
anda. They  sat  together  on  the  couch, 
and  his  arm  stole  around  her  waist. 
A few  moments  of  bliss,  and  his  ri- 
val appeared,  finding  them  locked  in  a 
tight  embrace. 

"I  don’t  mind  you  necking  my  girl,” 
the  intruder  remarked  caustically  after 
a moment,  "but  get  your  hand  the 
hell  off  my  fraternity  pin." 

- — Ranger 


Then  there  was  the  tug  boat  that 
committed  suicide  when  it  found  out 
that  its  mother  was  a tramp  and  its 
father  was  a ferry. 


Distressed  Damsel:  "Oh,  sir,  catch 
that  man.  He  wanted  to  kiss  me.” 
Pensive  Pedestrian:  "That's  all  right. 
There’ll  be  another  one  along  in  a 
minute." 

— Williams  Purple  Cow 


“Well.  Bishop,  you  know  a convert  is  a convert." 


M E N N E 
Printery 

QUALITY 

PRINTING 

ALWAYS 

Rytex  Stationery 
PHONE  3431 
207  West  Fourth 

Brown  and  White 
Tavern 

The  finest  BFiER  in  town 

CARVE  YOUR  INITIALS 
ON  OUR  TABLES 

325  South  New  Street 

PHONE  9367 


^CHEVROLET/j 


24  Hours  of  the  Day 

Avail  Yourself  of 

HAUSER  SERVICE 

REPAIRS  TO  ALL  CARS 

9 Washing  • Battery  Service 
9 Lubrication  9 Gasoline 

Esso  Products  Exclusively 

Hauser  Chevrolet 
Co. 

Tel.  5500  319  Broadway 


Attend  the  1940  Summer  Session,  July  1 -August  10 


• Courses  in  these  fields: 


• Activities  and  Recreation 


Biology 
Accounting 
Civil  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Corporation  Finance 

Economics 

Education 

Electrical  Engineering 

English 

Fine  Arts 

French 

Geology 


German 

Government 

History 

Mathematics 

Mechanical  Engineering 

Nature  Study 

Newspaper  Work 

Philosophy 

Physics 

Psychology 

Sociology 

Spanish 


Social  festivities  provide  means  of  becom- 
ing acquainted  with  the  faculty  and  student 
body.  Dances,  dramas,  hikes,  lectures,  and 
summer  sports  give  everyone  an  opportunity 
for  diversion  during  the  session.  A student 
newspaper  will  carry  information  on  these 
events. 

Roth  graduate  and  undergradate  work  may 
he  taken  by  women. 


For  Information: 

Write  the  Director  of  the  Summer  Session,  Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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The 

Globe  Stationery  Co. 

Offers  7,200  Combinations 
of  the  Most  Personalized 
Person  a l Station  ery 

CALL 

CHRISTY  HANKS 
5 1 1 


GRESS 
Mobil  Station 

3rd  St.  and  Brodhead  Ave. 

CAR  WASHING  and  EXPERT 
MOBIL  LUBRICATION  FOR 
HOUSE  PARTY  WEEKEND 

Cars  called  for  and  delivered 

Phone  9271 

SMITH’S 

Broad  Street 
Cleaners  and  Dyers 

Dry  Cleaning,  Pressing 
and  Repairing 

Hats  Cleaned  and  Blocked 


12  West  Broad  Street 
Phone  2934 


"How  do  you  like  my  new  evening 
dress  ?” 

"I  can’t  tell  until  you  get  up  from 
the  Table.” 

—Humbug 

• 

He — "Do  you  neck?” 

She — "That’s  my  business.” 

He — "Oh,  a professional.” 

— Blue  fay 


"Do  you  know  what  the  little  stream 
said  to  the  elephant?” 

"No,  what?” 

"I’ll  be  dammed  if  you  lie  down  in 
me.” 

—Log 

• 

"1  didn't  raise  my  daughter  to  be 
fiddled  with,”  said  the  pussy  cat  as 
she  rescued  her  off-spring  from  the 
violin  factory. 

— Puppet 


Hello. 

Hello. 

Ride  ? 

Yes. 

Hop  in. 

Wait. 

What? 

Nice  boy? 

Yes. 

All  right. 

Wait. 

What  ? 

Nice  girl? 

Yes. 

Good-bye. 

— Columns 


STUDENT  LUNCHES  . . . 

. . . Sec  Our  Viso-Draft  Beer  System 


Sallg-Ho  Saumt 


SELECTED 

FOODS 

HARTER’S 

WHOLESALE 

FOOD 

SUPPLIES 

Phone  ....  2707-2708 


PHONE  3803  PHONE  3706-J 

C.  O.  ROTHROCK 

DeSoto  - Plymouth 

DISTRIBUTOR 

1 900  W.  Broad  St.  and 
Penna.  Ave. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


UNION 

BANK 

AND 

TRUST 

COMPANY 

OF 

BETHLEHEM 


STUDENTS'  ACCOUNTS 
SOLICITED 


Member  Federal  Deposit 
Insurance  Corporation 


"3 ill  actually 


kanDi 


;; 


anosome  now 


Bill  has  discovered  that  a perfectly  laundered 
shirt  and  a freshly  cleaned  suit  DO  make  a 
difference  — 


Y ou  too  can  impress  your  Houseparty  date 
by  adding  that  “extra  touch”  given  only  by 

ELECTRIC  LAUNDRY  CO.,  INC. 

PHONE  36 


Everything  for  Your 


THESIS  OR  TERM  REPORT 

Official  Typing  Paper  Report  Covers 

10?  up  5?  up 

THESES  BOUND 
48  HOUR  SERVICE  IF  REQUIRED 

. . . . THE  SUPPLY  BUREAU 
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FRANCESCA  SIMS 
of  TEXAS 

Chesterfield  Girl  of  the  Month 


These  are  the  things  you  get  from  Chesterfield’s  right 
combination  of  the  world's  hest  cigarette  tobaccos. 

Make  sure  of  more  smoking  pleasure  . . . make  your 
next  pack  Chesterfield  and  you’ll  say  "They  give  me  just 
what  I want . . . they  satisfy 
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